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"My young man Is a oontraetor," she
tald to a group of envious young lady
friends. "A contractor ?" asked half &

dozen companions. "Yes, a contractor.
He has contracted the habit of tobacco-nsin- g,

beer-drinkin- g and gambling, be-

sides a long list of small debts." "He
is almost as smart as one of my admir-

ers," chimed in another young lady;

"he Is an undertaker." "An under,

taker ?" came the chorus from the com-pan- y.

"Yes, he undertakes to make me

believe that he is very handsome and
omart He undertakes to make $50 a

THURSDAY, OCTOBER 16, 1884. TERMS $1.50.

marks at me, such as: 'Ah, that's ber.'
'AInt she a daisy.' 'Look at her bangs.'
'There comes the coachman.' I shall
be glad when this is all over."

It has been learned that there was
quite a scene in the mansion Sunday
morning when the prodigal girl returnep
home. She was upbraided and scolded
in the harshest terms. Then, amid her
tears, she produoed the letter written
by hor father which caused he r to return,
and said: "I did not return for this; I
did not eome back for money or for your
support You wrote me to oome home
and all would be forgiven, and thus you
keep your word, I shall go again and
never return," but the thought of hei
sick mother changed her mind.

It was owing to the effort of Capt
Maugin that Mr. Morosini went to the
city TaesJny, and it was he that
planriedTEelheetingljetween the family
and Mrs. Noden. Therefore, if a recon-

ciliation has taken or does take place, it
will be attributable to the Captain's
energetio efforts ia that direction.

Jumbo and Others.

Farms, Residences

Tito lots, map Lots.

S-A"-
W MILLS, &a.

Which, desiring to close tip my
business, ara

FOR SALE
AT LESS THAN THEIR VALUE,

OX i

ay Terms of Payment,

BY

CARROLL S. PAGE,

HYDE PARK, VT.

L Pr Jones Farm,' 93
acres, on Cooper Hilt

The Foss Farm near School
House in Greenfield ; 60 acres very
desirable place, except house of no
vame.

The Greenfield Farm, 60
acres, lately owned by R. S. Page; good
buildings, adjoins the Foss place last
above mentioned, and the two would,
together make a desirable farm.

The Mill Farm, lying south
01 ureenneia alui a Dove named : on
acres, fair, cheap buildings.

100 Acres of Timber Land,
known as the Bean lot, lying on tho
pond near J. . Hasluns new pond ;
part of the land is flowed by Haa kins'
xniii-pon- d.

100 Acres of Timber Land.
known as the Col. Whitney, Noyes
lot, near Wilkins ureen River mill.

The Roweil Place, near Hyde
Park village, 5 acres land and house ;
a good, cheap place for a laborer who
wants a lew acres of land.

The Tenement House, first
building west of Catholic church in
Hyde Park Street. Would like to sell
thin to some narlv who wnnhl fit. it intn
a boarding house, for which there is a
growing demand in this village.

Small, Desirable Village Lots
In Hyde Park village. The demand for
labor in Hyde Park ia pood, and any
intelligent and thrifty laborer, who can
pay for the building lot, will be furnished
with the lumber, lime, nails, glass,
shingle, doors, sash and stone, with
which to build a respectable building,
and the party building, allowed to re-
pay same in installments of $50 per au-nu-

and interest. Land within one-quart- er

mile of dwelling, will be sold in
lots of 1, 2, 3 or 5 acres to suit pur-
chaser, at low prices and on liberal terma
of pAjment.
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Going to Purchase

A NEW WAGON

this season ? If bo, now is your time.

H. J. LILLEY,

Hyde Tarlc,

Has on hand a good assortment of

Pleasure anfl Business Waps.

His stock consists of

Open Buggies,

Covered Buggies,
Concord Wagons,

AC, AC, AC,

M various manufactures, all of which
are offered

At Reasonable Prices

for cash or on time,

He also keeps on hand a good assort-
ment of One and Two Horse

LUMBER WAGONS.

The wagons are all warranted, and a
written guarantee given to the

buyer.

The Lumber Wagons are Lilley's own
make, while the Buggies are

from the best manufac-
tories.

HARNESSES.
tit flfers the best Driving Harness fo

the money that can be bought
in the SUte.
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THE SISTER.

Bhe never knew that music soft and sweet
The patter of a little baby's feet;
She never knew the world of Joy and bliss
That lingers in a husband's tender kiss.
Bhe never knew the heartache and the pain
Of living loving, and that loving vain;
She never knew the sorrow and the woe
Of losing light from eyes whose radiant glow
Was all her tun t

Bhe lives in vain, you say ?

If, then, to lire in vain is day by day
To go among the lonely and the poor
A ray of sunlight to each darkened door;
To soothe with gentle words and gentle touch
Wretches who sinned and sinned to suffer

much
To be the link that Joins a weary life
To God; to be the comforter of strife;
To be the soothing balm for every pain-T-hen

that grand woman truly Uvea in vain!

CARELESS BUILDING.
A eirelem bnttT(Uf,1ilRh and dry,

Nailed a plank to a broad ship side;
The plank was rotten, and

The ship was launched on the water wide.
Away she sailed for eastern goals:
But the cargo she carried was human souls.

The happy maiden, as good as gold, .

Li red and loved at the ocean s feet;
Her heart grew young as the days grew old.

And she counted the masts of each ncaring.
fleet.

Brave ships waxed tall on the gray sky's rim;
But never the ship that, carried bim !

Stella C. Aieeks..

His LittleRustic
BX KIiLA WHEELER.

The situation was romantic
He was leaning over a rail fence,

wiping his warm brow with a somewhat
soiled but very handsome handkerchief.
when he discovered her.

She was kneeling in the grass a little
way off, hunting for wild strawberries,
which she dropped into a partially filled

Her sun-bonn- et had fallen back, and
now revealed a very flush face and tum-

bled mass of brown hair.
tin paiL

He thought her profile very pretty,
and her wrist, as it was disclosed below
ber print sleeve, shapely and white. He
wished she would look up, as he was
growing curious concerning the color
of her eyes. He felt sure they were
brown.

Just at this moment a whirr of wings
caused him to turn his eyes in another
direction, and he saw- - a covey of wild
prairie hens just settling upon an angle
of the fence in near range. He lifted
his gun quickly to his shoulder, took
aim and fired.

The birds all flew away unharmed.
But the girl in the grass gave a little
shriek, and sprang up so hastily that
she tipped her pail of berries over, and
they all disappeared in the long, tan
gled grass.

"Ou, jliow provoking i ' sbe eriod, in
tone of real vexation, as Bhe looked

down at her empty pail.
"Allow me to help you pick them

up," said our hero, gallantly, as he
sprang over the fence with an easy
bound, and bent to his task as lightly as
if he had always picked berries from
tangled grass for a livelihood, instead of
attending to the foreign business of one
of the largest commercial houses in the
world. He picked away in silence for
fully five minutes without looking up.

It was now the young lady's oppor
tunitv for inspection. She saw a me
dium sized, strongly built figure,
clothed in a hunting suit, evidently
new; a head of closely cropped hair,
suspiciously near baldness upon the
crown; a peculiarly pallid complexion,
a very handsome mustache, well waxed
and glossy, and, as he lifted them, just
then, two very liquid and languid blue
eyes.

"Yes, they are brown. " he said, men
tally, as he met her glance. Alond: "I
think your pail is quite as full as it was
before. Mademoiselle. I shall take
pleasure in assisting you to completely
fill it if you will allow."

And his smile and glance and the per-
fect modulation of his voice was as de
lightful to Lisle Ashley as it had been
to a ecore nay, to a hundred women
before her.

"I I thank yon," she stammered;
"but I have enough for tea now, and it
is late, and I must go."

"But you have not enough for tea if I
take tea with yon," said our hero, with
the irresistible boldness, coupled with a
respectful demeanor, which was one
of Richard Westbrook's more taking
qualities with the ladies.

If a man's manner, glance and tone
are only respectful and deferential,
nothing pleases a woman more than a
certain amount of boldness in his words
and actions.

"Ton see," be continued, in answer to
her look of surprise, "I am lost." I
left a party of friends this forenoon, and
wandered through the woods in search
of game until I am completely bewil
dered. They have the lunch basket,
You are the first human being I have
seen in hours, and I have dined on a few
berries. I must have supper soon or
i erieh. I have no idea hew far I am
from Benton station, where I was to
join my friends at 7 o'clock. And now
it is 5."

"Oh," said Lisle, looking very sym
pathetio indeed, "you are to be pitied,
You are five miles from Benton station,
and you must be hungry, I know. Well,
now, you may go home with me it
Is just half a mile from here. Aunt
Ruth will have supper ready, I know,
and you will be welcome. And the
hired man is going to Benton Falls this
evening. You can ride with him."

"But my train goes at 7."
"Well, there is another at 9. And

Joel may go early enough to get up
mere tor tne 7 o'clock tram. I will help
mm witn tne cows so he can get off.

Richard glanced down at the slender
hands and wrist.

"You milk cows ? Impossible !" he
said.

"Oh, I do not make a business of it "
Lisle answered calmly; "but I can do it
when occasion requires. I would not
be a tnorongniy genuine country girl if
I could not. Now, here is a fence to
climb. Will yen please go first and then
help me over?"

"I thought country girls alwayi
leapea tne lence, said Kichard, as he
sprang lightly over and gave her his
hand.

"They can do it, but they do not al
ways display their agility on every occa
sion, Lisle retorted, as she stepped to
the ground at his side. "There is j
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uncie Williams house that red one
over yonder. And the white cloth is
banging out of the attic window to tell
the men in the hayfield that supper will
be ready as soon as they can get down
to the house.

"How delightfully primitive life is out
here I mused Richard. "I feel as if
was in another world from the one I left
this morning.

xou are irom Late Resort, I sup
pose?'

"Yes. I have been there a week; my
home is in Albany, New York. I was
count of the fish and game in neighbor
ing localities. But I came out here this
morning, and have tramped all day and
never shot a bird."

"You tried, though," said Lisle, mis
chievously. "But here we are now;
please take a seat on the veranda in the
iljaje while I feit Aunt Rqth we h.we
company to tea and help her pick the
berries."

"What a charming, fresh, unspoiled
child of nature she is!" thought Riot
ard, as she disappeared. "Sweet eyes
and mouth and a pretty figure, and so
simple and unaffected! Ahl that is
what attracts a man after he is worn out
with the artifices of the world and dis
gusted with the shams of society. What
an ideal life one could lead here with
such a companion as that, far from all
din and turmoil and strife of the
world I"

Tea is ready, sir," a very sweet
voice announced. "Walk: this way, if
you please. I suppose you would like
to wash your face and hands, perhaps.
You may step into auntie's room at the
left here."

How pretty and restful and homelike
the rooms were; how dreamily the sound
of the " mowers " came in through the
open window; how motherly Aunt Ruth
appeared in her big apron as she greeted
him with cordial simplicity, touched
with a slight awe of his city origin; how
charming the table appeared to his hun
gry)eyes, with the healthful country fare!

"You had better sit right down, you
and Lisle," said Aunt Ruth, "Joel will be
erettin' off to town about 6. he says, if
it'll accommodate you any; and the
men'll be here in a few minutes, so it'll
be pleasanter for you to have your tea
before they come."

And Richard sat down to a tete-a-te- te

tea with Lisle, in her print gown and
with her slightly sunburned face, guilt
less of powder, and enjoyed it more than
any stately dinner which he ever at-

tended, where ladies lured him with
beautiful faces and sumptuous costumes
and glittering jewels.

Then in came Uncle William with his
loud voice and his burly frame to break
the spell, and half a dozen red-face- d and
perspiring farm hands with him.

"Storm cominjr np from the nor'- -

vsleirt, ho said, 'Ciuean toy Tiny 11 tetch
it; but I've only a half-day- 's mowing
down. All the rest up in snug stack at
noon. Neighbor Brown has three acres
lying yet. I'm lucky for once. Whew!
there comes the thunder ! A regular
night of it, I guess we'll have."

So it proved, Joel could not go to
"town," as the little station five miles
distant was designated, and the night
set in storming fuiously.

Richard, not at all reluctantly, ac-

cepted the cordial invitation to remain
until morning. A train went to Lake
Resort at 6, but as at that hour it still
rained, he tamed over upon his com-

fortable couch and concluded to wait
until evening.

He was in no haste to leave Lisle Ash-

ley's sweet presence.
He idled away the day in a delicious

fashion. Lisle sat over a great basket
of mending, while he read aloud or
talked to her in his rich, thrilling voice
of foreign lands and people.

"How well she listens. Few people
possess that accomplishment, too," he
thought; and he found she had read a
great deal, and had been several years
at school in a distant city.

When he went away that evening ho
asked her if he might send her soms
nice books to read.

"I have stacks of them," he said,
"which it seems selfish in me to keep
in trunks now I have read them. Yon
might as well enjoy them, and I would
feel then that I was doing something
toward a return for all your kindness."

So he sent the books, and a note with
them, of course; and of course Lisle re-

plied, and letters followed for several
weeks. And then he ran down to Ben-
ton Station to pass Sunday at "Uncle
William's" farm.

After that he came down every week
or two until October. They read and
talked, and walked and drove together,
an 1 it was all Heaven to Lisle and a
veritable Eden to Richard. He was
deeply in love with the girl's innocence,
sweetness and unaffected good sense.

He was fascinated with the repose and
calm of this niet retreat, so unlike the
restless rush of his whole life. He felt
as if he could live and die a happy and
contented man with Lisle his own com-

panion if he could remain here.
But the world, his business duties,

lay elsewhere in a world of commerce
and fashion and he did not ask Lisle
to share that world with him.

Ho went back to Albany in October
without asking her that one momen-

tous question, and soon became ab-

sorbed in his business pursuits.
One evening in early December, Rich-

ard received an invitation to attend a
reception at the home of Mrs. Stough-to- n,

the leader in his social circle. He
went, Bomewhat reluctantly. After a

waltz or two with some of his lady

friends, he sought a sofa and watched

the merry throng. Soon his eyes caught
sight of a figure that caused him to

start from his seat and gaze intently on

the lovely form which floated across the
farther end of the ball-roo- It was

she his rustic arrayed in the most
lovely costume, radiant with jewels and

flushed with excitement He songht her
after the dance. She was apparently
very glad to see him, but claimed that
the pleasure was" entirely unexpected.
She explained that she was visiting ber
aunt, the hostess, and would spend the
greater part of the winter in Albany.
Richard did not detain her long. He
sought out Mrs. Stoughton, Lisle's aunt,
and expressed his surprise and delight
at meeting her nieoe, the manner of

whoae acquaintnuce he explained.
"Oil, yes. She has fooled yon us she

has others. Her parents reside in New
York city. She preferred spending the
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summer in the country with her unole
and aunt two good old souls, whom
she loves as dearly as her own father
and mother. She ia the leader of her
circle in Gotham, and Is immensely
wealthy in her own right, having been
left a cool two millions by an uncle who
amassed his fortune in the coffee trade,
She is a woman who does not believe in
doing exactly as other woman do. She
has met her fate, however, and is to be
married to Lieutenant Topgallant, just
after the holidays. But vou must come
and see us often while she is here."

Richard went away early. He felt
that he had indeed lost a treasure, and
his dreams that night were troubled
with visitations of what might have
been. It would be pleasant to be able
to record that Richard and Lisle were
brought together by the management of
Mrs.' Stoughton, but the truth must be
told. Lisle Ashley married her Lieu
tenant, and Is to-da- y a happy wife and
mother.

Richard Westbrook, however, remains
a bachelor.

O'Connell's Strategy.

Daniel O'Connell knew his country-
men through and through. When he
stood before twelve of them, shut up iu
a jury-bo- x, they usually gave him their
heads and hearts to do with as he
pleased.

He was a masterly aotor. He played
with each wild passion of their Irish
nature, and it answered as he willed. If
he became mad, there was method in
his madness. An anecdote illustrates
how his feigned anger once saved a man
from the gallows.

He had to defend a prisoner charged
with a crime whose penalty was death.
The case seemed hopeless ; but O'Oon-ne- ll

determined to save the man, if pos
sible.

While cross-examini- the principal
witness the cunning lawyer purposely
put several inadmissable questions to
him. The opposite counsel, of course,
objected to them, and at last the judge
peremptorily ordered him to desist from
asking such questions.

This was just what O'Connell had
been manoeuvring for. With great
warmth of manner he exclaimed:

"As you, my Lord, refuse me permis
sion to defend my client, I leave his
fate in your hands ; his blood be on
your head if he is condemned !'

Leaving the court-roo- with appar
ent indignation, he strode np and down
outside it until a friend rushed out,
shouting, "He's acquitted ! he's acquit
ted!"

The strategy was successful in duping
the jury. They honestly believed that
their favorite advocate had been unjust
ly prevented from defending his client,
and so they acquitted him. , ,

The Cleveland Crank.

"Call the 'Crank,' " was the order up-

on which "John Doe," the eccentric
visitant of the Garfield residence, was

ushered to a place in the prisoner's row
in the Police Court, Cleveland, Ohio.
Assistant-Prosecut- McNamee, with
several postal cards in his hand bearing
the address of "Mrs. James A. Gar-
field," called the name "T. M. Alex-
ander," by which they were signed. The
prisoner was silent. "Is that your
name?" "No, sir." Then one of the
postals was submitted and the query was
put: "Js that your handwriting ?" The
prisoner carefully adjusted his glasses
and examined the card and answered:
"No, sir." "Yon were in Richmond in
March, 1883 ?" "That's my business."
Other questions as to the prisoner's
antecedents received negative answers,
no answer at all, or a scornful wave of
his hand. The court inquired: "Do
you want to make any statement ?" to
which was replied: "I don't know that
I have any statement to make. I want
something to eat, I have been without
food for three days." This referred to
the fact that the prisoner during his in-

carceration has absolutely refused to
touch bread and water, the only food
allowed him. The subsequent questions
propounded by the court were no more
successful than those recited. A sen-

tence of $200 and costs and twenty-eig- ht

days in the workhouse for carrying con-

cealed weapons was imposed, and the
court explained the two day's abatement
from the usual number, by confessing
that he had made a mistake in commit-

ting the man for contempt in refusing to
criminate himself. After leaving the
court-roo- the mysterious prisoner said:
"They can send me to the workhouse,
but I'll be hanged if they can make me
work." Young James Garfield was an
observer of the Police Court hearing.

The Hearing of School Children.

The medical journals indorse, without
exception, the suggestion made by Dr,
Well, In the Archives of Otology, based
on his examination of the ears and bear-

ing of nearly 6,000 school children,
namely, that in every case of inattention
the child should have its ears examined,
so convinced is he of the fact that chil
dren who are simply hard of hearing are
often misjudged and considered inatten-
tive. Indeed, such an examination, he
thinks, would be desirable once or twice
a year for every child, the test being
made in the school-roo- m Itself if there
be no other room convenient; that is,
the teacher could place the pnpil in one
corner of tho room, then retire to the
other himself, and test each ear sep
arately by whispering cansing the
words and sentences used to be repeated
by the pupil, and thus easily find out
which of them are hard of hearing.
This, it is believed, would have the
further advantage of calling the at ten
tion of parents to the condition of their
children, and inducing them to act
accordingly, or, what would be still
better, a surgeon should have the health
of the schools in charge, including the
examination of the ears of every pupil
whom the teacher finds inattentive.

A man named Hoyle registered his
nam ) at one of the Baltimore hotels.
Within half an hour afterward no fewer
than forty-nin-e anxious inquirers sent
up their cards to his room begging to
be informed if a flush royal couldn't get
away with four aces.

When an oflioer is dismissed from the
army he is said to be cashiered. Wheu a
cashier is dismissed from a bank he is
generally officered.

PARK, VERMONT,

THE IIEKO OF DREAM tiULCII.

A STOBY OF THE NEW DAKOTA MDONO
BEOIOXa.

In the Cceur d'Alene region, says a
writer in the Century for October, the
miners had to work through an enormous
amount of surface deposit. Those who
got down, however, found free gold in
flakes and chunks. The largest nugget
discovered was worih three hundred and
twenty dollars. That was found in
Dream Gulch. To this gulch attaches
a romantic story. One night in August,
1883, a man named Davis, who lived in
Farmington, in the Pajouse Country,
and had been thinking of going to the
Cceur d'Alene region, hid a dream. In
his dream he traveled uf a heavily tim-

bered gulch in searoh dr gold, and turn-
ing to tho left enteredJ&ude ravine. A
little stream ran down ihe ravine. He
came to a place where the stream forked,
and there he found a ljdge, from which
he chipped pure gold with a hammer and
chisel. The dense forest was unlike
anything he had ever seen before.
Next night the same dream came again.
He chipped off more gold until he was
tired, and awoke. The third night he
was once more in the ravine, loading
four mules with gold. The treble dream
made such an impression on his mind
that he persuaded two friends to go with
him to the Cceur d'Alenes. After pros-

pecting for several days he found a
ravine that corresponded to the one seen

in his dream. Passing np it he found
it all familiar ground. He reoognized

the trees, the underbrush, the pools of
water. The ravine forked just where he
expected it would, but there was no
ledge to be seen. Davis and his com-

panions washed a pan of dirt, and found
color.' A second pan yielded three dol-

lars. They dug down in the hill-sid- e

and found a quartz lode. Not long after-

ward a nugget, worth ninety-seve- n dol-

lars, was unearthed. Davis named the
place Dream Gulch. He has not yet
loaded the four mules with gold, but up
to the first of July, when the water
gave out, he and his companions had
taken forty-tw- o thousand dollars out of
their ravine. Many prospectors have
tried to dream out. a fortune since then,
but none have had Davis's luck.

Sec. Folger and the Poor Girl.

Many stories are told here of the late
Secretary Folger's kindness while he
was at the head of the Treasury De-

partment. Said a leading official: "Mr.
Folger was the most tender-hearte- d

Secretary we have ever had. He could
never disregard an appeal of distress,
and there are numbers of poor women
in the department who owe their situa-

tions to him. I remember being in his
office one day when there ere perhaps

girl entered with, a moUei-- t air and took
a seat upon the sofa. She must have
sat there for nearly an hour, during
which a continuous throng of visitors
came and went, each having his little
talk with the Secretary, and then going
away. At last Judge Folger noticed her,
and going over to her said in tho kind
est manner possible, My daughter, is
there anything I can do for you ? The
girl replied that she wanted a position
in the Treasury; she needed work of
some Kind to earn ner living, oua
knew such positions were to be had,
but she did not know how to apply for
them. She had heard that it was at the
head of the Treasury, and she had come
to ask him to help her.

" 'But, daughter, what can you do?"
asked the Secretarv. The girl men
tioned seme menial work. It was a low
position, one far below the limit con-

trolled bv the Civil Service. It may
have been scrubbing or something of
that nature. I do not remember what,
but Mr. Folger replied that he did not
know much about that part of the
Treasury, and that she should go into
the ohief clerk's office where, if there
was anything of the kind she wanted,
the chief clerk would probably give it to
her. As he said this he pointed to the
door opposite. Then as he noticed
from her eyes, now half filled with tears,
that her heart was sinking, he con-tinne- d,

'Perhaps I had better go in
with yon,' and he took her into Mr.
Webster's room. But Mr. Webster,
the chief clerk, was absent Secretary
Folger, however, gave the girl a seat,
and wrote a request upon the card
directing the chief clerk to give her
a situation, if possible. He then left
the room. A few days after this I saw
this girl among the employees of the
Treasury Department."

Alaska Belles.

At Killisnoo, writes & correspondent
of the St Louis Globe-Democra- t,

biaokened faces woro iaost tne rue
and every native wom.u had her face
coated with a mixture of seal oil and soot
It gives them a wild, strange look, and
they giggle in the silliest way when one
points to them. The old theories that
they wore it as a sign of mourning, be-

cause they wero angry or rejoioed, or
penitent, are exploded now, and it is
known that it is simply a protection
against the gnats and mosquitoes on
land, and to keep their faces from burn-
ing when out in their canoes. It is an
excellent cosmetic for the women, keep-
ing their complexion soft and smooth,
and when they wash it off on grand oc-

casions their faces are as creamy white as
the fairest of their Japanese sisters. A
group of these blackamoors made a pict-
ure as they sat inside a cabiu door weav-

ing their pretty baskets of the fine inside
bark and roots of the cedar. One young-
er woman wore a silver pin stick-

ing ont through her nnder lip, another
had a bone labrette, or lip ring,
put through like a collar-butto- n, and
the third, a wrinkled old crone, wore
a great plug of wood over an inch
across. These lip ornaments are worn
by nearly all the women of the island
tribes, and are a mark of age as certain
as a family record. The big wooden
plugs that they put in in their sere and
yellow days push the lip out aud give a
hideous look to the wrinkled, blackened
old crones who wear them. Nose-ring- s

and ear-ring- s, silver rings on their fin-

gers and bracelets on their wrists com-

plete their full-dre- ss array, and if they
only wore something more barbario than
shawls and calico dresses, they wonld
be fur more interesting as savage
studies.

A man with a cold iu his head is like a
waterfall he is oatarrh-racke-d.

THE LYXCHIXGS IX MONTANA.

JHaay of the Victims Relieved to be Foattlvea
from the t'crur d, Alene Alines.

A dispatch from Eagle City, Idaho,
says: The men who are being lynched
as cattle thieves in this and Montana
Territories are for the most part fugi-

tives from the Coenr d'Alene mines.
When the great break np of the gold
swindle occurred hundreds of desperate
fellows scattered In all directions. They
were without money, and they were
compelled to steal or starve. From ac-

counts received here it is thought great
injustice has been done to many of
them, for they were not all hardened
offenders, though they have been treated
as suob,
" The comparatively few men now in

the Coeur d'Alene district who have
enough food to satisfy hunger have a
good deal of sympathy for these refu-

gees. Many of them have been driven
out of this camp beoause

demanded it, but in the country
where they now have scattered they
might have obtained assistance. There
are a good many of these back-do- or call-

ers here now. They are afraid to start
out for the settlements, for they have no
means, and they have heard so many
reports of the hangings that they think
they could not escape.

Under the circumstances the miners
here have not the heart to drive any
more of them away, but something will
have to be done before winter sets in.
It is a frontier tradition that a beat can
eat twice as much as any ordinary man,
and where provisions are as high as they
are here it amounts to a severe tax to
be compelled to feed many of them. An
effort will be made after a while to give
them a safe conduct to the railroad and
get them ont of harm's way. It has
come to that pass that any man who ap-

pears to be out at the elbows, and has
no money, ia likely to be hanged as a
horse thief, whether there is any evi-

dence other than his poverty against
him or not.

One of the owners of mining property
here who has just returned from a trip
down the Northern Pacific road in Mon-

tana, reports that the lynchings which
have taken place in that Territory are
for the most part downright murders.
A few notorious horse thieves have been
dispatched, but the cowboys in their
eagerness for excitement, and taking ad
vantage of the license given them, have
killed many men who were simply
trying to get back to civilization without
money. No one denies that they may
have been guilty of some depredations,
because they were without supplies, and
they had to help themselves or starve,

The misery caused by the senseless
gold craze, of which this town was the
centre, seems- - almost' withoui end.
Thousands lost all their money and
muoh valuable time, and only got away
after experiencing hardships of incredi-
ble severity, while hundreds, not even
so foriunate as they, have been hunted
throngh the wilds of Montana by man- -

slayers, like so many wild beasts. It is
known that forty or fifty of these
wretches have been driven across the
line in the Canadian northwest, where
unless they come in contact
with some outpost of civilization,
they are certain to perish before
loDg. In all the accounts of the
wholesale lynchings that have taken
place the names of very few of the vic-

tims have been given. It has been pre
tended that the cowboys were too busy
to make any report, and by hearsay it
has been recorded that this or that gang
had been exterminated. No doubt now
exists that the majority of these victims
were broken-dow- n adventurers seeking
to make their way back to the States.
Many a missing mon may thus be ac
counted fcr.

Women Influencing Non-Unio- n Miners.

The striking miners who were ar
rested for conspiracy several weeks ago
and have been in jail at Washington,
Pa., since, had a hearing. Both sides
were represented by council, and a large
amount of testimony was taken. Jndge
Hart decided to hold the prisoners for
trial, but reduced their bail to 8200.

Eighteen furnished this amount, and
the balance went back to jail. Three of

the women who have been intercepting
the ts with tin pans were
also arrested on the charge of conspira-
cy. One was also charged with assault
and battery. They furnished bail, and
reinforced by 200 others repeated the
offence for which they had been arrested
with ten-fol-d vigor. One of the women,
over sixty years old, and with her gray
bairt &treaming3own her back, made
a'3sj"iipassioney address to the non--

uniohiats. Amjng other things she
said: "My dear husband is now lan
guishing in prison at Washington, at
the instigation of the working miners,
for doing no harm to any one. My
heart aches for him, when I think of
the suffering he has to endure. God
knows how hard it is for me to control
my temper when I see a non-unioni- st

walk into my husband's room in the
bank and load the coal which he has
mined. My husband fought in the
TTuiou army to liberate the slavep.
Wonld to God he were also emancl
pated." This little speech affected
every one who heard it Several of the

promised to join the
strikers. The women will use month
organs instead of tin pans in their sere
nade. They have been advised that by
this substitution they can escape arrest

The Young Lady's Club.

ijittie tjnnstine came dancing into
Mrs. Popnlar's one morning. "I belong
to a club, she announced, delightedly
"its the C. C. Club. We are the 'Cheer
ful Workers.' "

"I guess you mean the C. W. Club,
then, said Mrs. Popular, kindly.

"No, I don't," insisted Christine.
"The other girls told me it was the C.
C. Club, and I'm sure it is."

"The 'Cheerful Workers,'" ruminated
Mrs. Popular; "I suppose that means,
my dear, that if your mamma should
want you to do something about the
house, or help wine the di'nhes some
morning, you'll go right to work as
cheertully ns you can."

"Oil, no," said little Clmstiue, quite
aghast; "it isn't that kind of a club!

The raopt fashionable Indies now wear gearce--
y any jewelry.

HAS SHE BEEN FORGIVEN 1

VICTOHIA RETURNS IlftllK TICKING
TUtt AHSEVa OK Hfclt t'ATUfcK.

Good Reason for RHIevInc tltat a Recon-
ciliation Una Titken Plnce Jay Goaltl's
Sensible Letter to the Ansrr Father.

From the N. I. World.

Sohelling and his bride, unable longer
to tolerate the annoyance to which they
have been subjected by scandal-monge- rs

and loafers who hung about the place
where they stopped in Yonkers, left the
place and came to New York city. They
went to the home of
Huelskamp's brother, Henry Huel-skam- p,

the piano-make- r, on the top
floor of the three-stor- y tenement-hous- e

No. 40& West Fortieth street Net be-

ing able to obtain a bed for the night,
the unfortunate and half-franti- o bride of
a week, after resting about an hour, was
again taken into the darkness of night
in search of a roof, which they found in
the neighborhood of Sixth avenue and
Fourteenth street

"We are poor," said Mrs. Henry
Huelskamp to a reporter, "and cannot
afford to have more rooms than jnst
enough for our use. Poor girl I I would
like to have given hea a bed. She
looked so sick and worn ont Why, her
face was as pale as a sheet and she
trembled terribly. She had only a thin
dress on and her trembling was due to
cold and excitement She looks awful
queer and if her father does not settle
this thing soon Victoria will be a raving
maniac. She cannot stand it more than
a week or two longer. She is sick now
and ought to go to bed. But it was all
her fault She Insisted on it Many
times I told my nephew, Ernest, and
his father told him, too, to ' go away
from that place; but no,' he would not
listen to us. When he first went to live
with the Morosinis he said, one day,
'The oldest daughter is in love with
me. We laughed it off, but every tame
he came he spoke of her and then we
advised him to go away before it was
too late. At last he told me he could
not go away now unless he took her
away, because she was wild for him."

"Don't you think they are happy?"
"It is queer happiness. She seems

to go wild over him now. When she
has got over this romanoe she will tire
of poor folks and poor surroundings and
go home. Her father will either have
to make up with him and provide them
with a home or she will go crazy. She
work oook, wash and iron? I would
like to see her come into my kitchen
and do something. It would break her
heart She is no wife for Ernest and he
no husband for her. I am afraid that
either Victoria or Ernest will be un
happy."

Mr. Mf.sYMMii oam to-- tkovoity earlyJ
in the day, but was "not in to all who
called at his office with reference to his
domestic troubles. It was reported in
Yonkers, however, that he came down
for the purpose of taking extraordinary
steps in seounng tho return of his
daughter. It was rumored even that he
anticipated having Victoria apprehended
as an escaped lunatio, bnt the police
strenuously deny the report

The letter which Mr. Morosmt re
ceived a couple of days ago from Jay
Gould, counseling a reconciliation or
settlement of the unpleasantness, is
couched about as follows:

"I sympathize with you in your re
cent trouble, and as a friend and adviser
I trust you will accept this in the spirit
of good will and not consider it unneces-
sarily obtrusive. Instead of grieving
over what cannot now be remedied, it
might be well to take the whole matter
in a philosophio way. Could I see your
daughter Victoria a few words might
have some salutary effect upon her.
However, I would suggest that you
start the youijg man (Huelskamp) in
some light business congenial to his
tastes, and it there are any business
qualities in him they will soon develop
themselves. Such a step might be the
means of rendering the young couple
happy and lessen the burden of your
grief."

t rom the train arriving at Mount ot
Vincent, the station below Yonkers, at
1.30 p. m. on Tuesday, Schelling aid
his bride alighted. Hand in hand they
climbed the steep hill from the railway
and passed through the oonvent grounds.

At the Old Forest House, which is used
for the reception and convenience of
church dignitaries, Ernest stopped,
while Viotoria went on to her father's
house. On the piazzi sat Julia and her
brother Attilio, both of whom kissed aud
embraced Victoria. All went into the
house, Victoria going to her mother's
room at once.

About an hour later Viotoria emerged
from the house with her face wreathed
in smiles. She was accompanied by both
her brothers and tiar sister Julia and
also by Father McNamee, tho parish
priest, all of whom retraced the steps
taken by Mrs. Schelling in coming to
the house. At the Forest House they
were joined by Ernest and the little
party went to the railway station, keep
ing np an animated and apparently
amicable conversation all the way. On
the arrival of the train at 8.15 o'clock,
the bride again kissed her brothers and
sister and a general interchange of
haudshaking and laughing ensued.
Julia and her brothers warmly grasped
their brother-in-la- by the haud, as did
also Father McNamee, and then the
young couple came back to the city.
Mrs. Noden remained at the mausion
until late at night.

However much this looks like a recon-
ciliation, both Julia and Attilio Morosini
postively deny that one has taken place,
"If Victoria returns now," said Julia,
"or twenty years from now she will be
received the same as if nothing had hap-

pened." It was noticeable, however,
that the tone of both was much more
tender when speaking of Ernest, nor did
they utter a word derogatory to him. In
fact, Julia declared that she thought
Victoria did perfectly right in what she
did. "She was old enough," she said,
"to know what she was doiug." Attilio
declared that all the talk about using
physical force against Schelling, either
by him or his brother, is nonsense, aud
that they had no hard feelings toward
him. The absence of Morosini from
home all day until 6 o'clock in the even-

ing might throw some doubt oh the idea
of a reconciliation, as it could not be
brought about without his

Julia said that her mother is consider-

ably improved. "I am greatly annoyed,"
she" added, "by ronghsaud men passing

by, who hurl aU sorts of indecent re

month carry him through whore $100

could not pay out, and undertakes to
tmitits sensible people at times, but
gives himself away." Lincoln Union.

VJUi Xi-t- JB s

At first glance it seems odd that a
county treasurer in Idaho Territory
should skip out with $13 belonging to

the county, but after a conversation
with an Ohio citizen the case is more
satisfactory. The $13 was all the poor

fellow could get hold of. It was a larger
sum than had ever been in his charge
before. The golden opportunity had
eome, and it was then or never. Ohio
county treasurers are never short less
than $12,000, and run from that to $75,-00- 0,

but Idaho" is a young country and
can't be expectedi compete .WW
there may be an imaginary line between
the East and the West, there is no real

difference in the natures of publio offi-

cials. Wall Street N(M.
FOOLED ENOUGH.

A couple of Englishmen once started
from Denver for the foot-hill- s, judging
them to be four miles off. After walk-

ing eight miles and finding themselves
apparently no nearer to the range, they
came to the uenver irrigation aitcn,
about four feet wide.

One of them stopped on the bank and
began to strip, his companion exolftim--

ing:
"Why, what are yon going to do ?

"I am going to swim the river."
"Why, man, it's a ditch, and only

a yard or so across 1"

"How do I know it Isn't a quarter of
mile? We've been fooled enough

already, and I'm not going to risk a
wetting; you can jump if you like."

TWO D1FFEBENT

Bob Nickleby married a wealthy old

maid for her money. She paints herself
no and makes quite a handsome appear
ance at a distance, at balls and parties.
On the other hand, Sam Chuzzlewita
wife is young and goodloohing naturally.
Both were in attendance at a ball on
Austin avenue, and Mrs. Nickleby was
painted like a doll. Next morning
Nickleby met Chuzzlewit and said:

"Our wives looked beauulul at tne
ball last night"

"Yes," responded Chuzzlewit, "and
my wife looks that way yet" Texas
Siftings.

A SPECIMEN OT TV'S.

The other day a little cherub of but a
very few summers, sat at the window of
her residence on East Fourth street,
when a genuine dude walked wearily by.
His legs were phantom like, his shoes
bng and pointed, his dress foppish, he
wore a single eyeglass and carried a
diminutive rattan cane. As he stared
about idiotically the little one said:

Ataiantma, diii Dol mafco at roan .. -
"Yes. mv darlinR-- '
The little one looked again and gig

gled, and with a merry twinkle in her
eye, said:

"Mamma. Dod likes to have fun des'
as much as anybody, don't He." At.

Paul Herald.
THE CHINESE PCZZLE.

Oh, bring me a map of the seat of war I

I hear tho guns on the river Min !

I want to see whore the missiles tare
Through far Foochow with a flevu s ttin.

Just show me Ke-h- and Sinen-cho- o;

And where, Oh, where is
Choo-Cho- o, Chang-cho- and where Cha-oo- ?

Is Hing-wh- a far from Xen-piu- g ?

I yearn to know of
1 long to see the high Han-lin-g;

However will the French get in
.To Klang-B- i or view Tooug-tin-g (

So, bring me a map of the seat of war
1 want to learn while tne ngin is young;

And while I am looking for one name more.
111 pray lor the lames ol great yiiang-vnn- g.

IjOxiinvdie Cvurier-Jouma- L

PROBABLY. OORKECT.

There was a goodly number of ladies
at Twenty-thir- d street and Sixth ave
nue waiting for an elevated railway train
when a specimen of the New York
young "gent" of the day came pushing
through the crowd, rudely jostling an
elderly lady.

"Here. sir. keep off." said an old gen
tleman at her side, shoving him back,

"or I'll teach you a little politeness."
"You will, eh?' came from Young

America, throwing a withering glance at
the elderly party. "I d have you under
stand, sir, that there's not a mau in this
town can teach me politeness."

Then he wondered why the girls all
tittered. Herald.

A TBAiir.

Tie was a tramp, and when he had

nnrefnllv scanned the back-yar- d for the
expected woodpile and found none, he

quietly slid around, and, knocking at
the front door, began his story of mis-

fortune and his inability to get work.

"Yes " said the farmer, who was oi a
clawno turn "but 'labor conquers all
things'; you remember the old saw,

don't you?" "Yes, indeed I do," said

the wayfarer, as tears started to nis eye,
"and the remembrance is indeed pain-fu- l,

but as I came along I didn't see

any hanging up on the back of tho

honrse, so I thought I would ask for

something to eat Yes, I remember tne

old saw, and the woodpile, too, but have

no use for them; good day." And he
vanished into the whereness of the
whither. Boston Post.

WHAT PtTZZLED HIM.

It is reported that a" day or two ago

Mr. St John went into a Kansas drug

store and called for a glass of soda
water.

His left eye accidentally twitched as

the clerk gazed at him inquiringly. The
mistaken clerk, not knowing the gentle-

man, gave him a liberal allowauoe of the

usual flavor demanded on such occasions,
and the glass was drained to the dregs.

"My goodness gracious me!" said

the candidate, smacking his lips. "I
don't see how men can drink liquor
when they can get soda water like that"

Graphic.
rnjing Penrly Tor It.

Englinh sportsmen pay dearly for

their hunting. It has been roughly es-

timated thnt every stag which falls in a
deer forest in England or Scotland costs

the lessee the Bum of 50 ($250), and

therefore a property which yields fifty

of these monarchs of the glen is expect-

ed to let for 2,500 per annum. That of

itself would be a large sum to pay for the
sport of a couple of mouths, but it is

only a portion of the cost which is inci-

dental to what has been called the pas-

time of princes. Tho total expenditure

for the season will, in all probability, in

numerous instances amount to a total

sum of 5,000.

"He knows nothing besides eating 700
pounds of hay, 2 bushels of oats, 70
pounds of Graham bread, a bushel ol
oarrots or turnips and drinking three
barrels of water each day," said the
trainer of Jnmbo to a reporter. "He
does that as regular as clockwork, in
two installments, and begs the rest of

the time from every one who comes
near him. He never goes off his feet,
not even when he sleeps, and he never
lost his temper while we had him, ex-

cept onoe, when something had an-

gered him. That was in winter quar-
ters at Bridgeport, but I soon got him
quiet by putting an additional iron clasp
on his tusks."

"But "how can you handle such a
colossus ?'' asked the reporter, glancing
up at the fourteen feet in height which
represent the 24,000 pounds of elephan
tine matter.

"We drive four stakes in a square and
fasten ropes with pulleys to each leg.
Then we pull the legs apart until his
Majesty's belly touches the ground. In
that position we throw him, and leave'
him fastened down until he begins to
beg off. After that he is treated with
kindness until another dose of pulley be-

comes necessary. Bnt, as I say, Jumbo
is a very pleasant fellow and well-behave-

"I presume the elephants soon learn
to know their keepers," suggested the
repcrter.

"That they do, bnt not every ele-

phant is kind. They grow wicked as
they grow old, especially the bulls.
We are more or less in danger all the
time, bnt we become attached to them
as a man will to a horse. They all have
a special hobby or liking. For instance,
Hoo, one the ueaiben-o- f tiio btcvAf
some years ago developed a great liking
for a camel. Whenever the latter would
lay down Hebe would stand over him,
put her trunk around his neck, blow oh
him, and express her love in shrill trum-petin-

of delight.
"Gypsy, another of the herd, took to

children, and when Frank Melville, the
bareback rider, traveled with us, Gypsy
showed a remarkable fondness for his
little son. - The animal recognized the
child every time it came into the tent,
and was almost frantic if the boy didn't
come np and fondle his trunk."

A Severe Sentence.

Judge David Davis, who for eight
years rode the same judicial circuit in
Illinois with Abraham Lincoln, related
many capital anecdotes about him. One
was a scene in court soon after Davis
was appointed Judge, when Lincoln had
defended a fellow named Lindsay, who
had been indicted for highway robbery.
Lindsay had pleaded guilty, in the hope
that the Court would give him the
lightest sentence imposed by law. The
crime, however, had no lenient features,
and the character of its perpetrator was
very bad. At the close of the term Lind-

say was arraigned for sentence. The
Judge alluded to the youth of the pris-

oner, and dwelt upon the enormity of

his crime. He had robbed a helpless
man of his hard-earne-d wages, and com-

mitted a crime that the law character-

ized as akin to murder. Gathering
wrath and indignation as ho proceeded,

the Judge closed his phillippio with the
words: "Lindsay, I sentence you to
seven years in the Dlinois Legislature I"

Abraham Lincoln was a quiet observer.
He arose with a quaint gleam of humor
on his face, and said: "May it please
your Honor, as the friend of the Court,
allow me to suggest that the Constitution
does not permit cruel and unusual pun-

ishment Your Honor has sent this man
to the Legislature when he pnghV to go
to the penitentiary."

"The difference is so slight that the
Court has no hesitation in adopting the
suggestion of its learned and experienced
adviser," the Judge responded. Tnere- -

upon he imposed the full sentence of

the law, and everybody laughed except

the defendant and his counsel. Ben.
Perley Poore.

A Great Drought

Richard A. Proctor says that the age
of the earth is placed by some at 500,

000.000 vears. and still others of later
time, among them the Duke of Argyle,

place it at 10,000,000 years. None place

it lower than 10,000,000, knowing what
nrncesses have been eone through. The
earth must have become old. Jyewton

surmised, although ho could give no

reason for it, that the earth would at
nn time become perfectly dry. Since
then it has been found that Newton was
correct. As the earth keeps cooling it
will become porous, and great cavities
will be formed in the interior which will

take in the water. It is estimated that
this process is now in progress so far
that tho water diminishes at the rate of

the thickness of a sheet of writing paper
a year. At this rate in 9,000,000 years
the water will have sunk a mile, and in
15.000.000 years every trace of water
will have disappeared from the face of

the globe.

Railroaos. Fifty years ngo a Boston
man wrote of the new railroads: "The
rich and poor, the educated aud the ig-

norant, the polite aud the vulgar, all
herd together in this modern improve
ment iu traveling. aud all this for

the sake of doiug very uncomfortably iu
two days what woutd be done delight
ully in or eight ten days."


